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4 pETE 15 0 * UGH. 


—— 


He Mule at awful Diſtance lays 


This rs at your Feet, a Hymm of 
| (Praiſe; 
4 To . but Jon can ſbe preſent her Song, 


7 inbom the Subject does entire belong. 


Ti 


0 
The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

*Tis yours,"ris Mordaunt,whbo is all your own, 
His Heart his Fortwrie,and bis high renown: 
For Heaw'n who for id you ſo divinely fair, 
Decreed that you ſuou d all the Hero ſbare. 


rs þ 8 _ 


Beauty and Wit the Mighty Maker gave 


1 Woman to reward the Great and Brave, 


To wing their Winter Hours, and ſoot h their N 
(Cares, 
And ſweeten the Fatignes of Camps and Wars. 


, 


Beauty and Wit and ev ry charming Grace 
Which brightens and adorns the Mind & Face, 
be Pow'r creating, bas in you expreſt, 


And Him with ery Manly Virtue blefl. 


And „. ing in EXC: js can always pleaſe; 


Bu the the Raptur e's laſting when tis joyn d, 


Their mutual aid they % a thor ths * 
Beauty is Vins and Wit is Beanty's Friend, 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


The Pl. caſure Beauty gives is an exceſs, 


Things exquiſitively fine will jooneſt cloy, 
And Man's too apt to ſurfeit een of Toy 5 


With Wit, the winning Beaui) of the Mind, 
Wit warms Society by pleaſing Strife, 
And quickens, and refines the ſweets of Life ; ; 


Wit's always gay, agreeable and new, 


And pleaſes when it bites and when it flatters 


, 
Py 


A 2 . But 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


But when with Virtue, as in jou, they ſhine, 


The Tranſport is Eternal and Divine. 


Love the hrt Paſſror thai the Soul deſires, 4 5 


That every Great and Gallant Afi injpires, | 
Without Ambition is the braſt of Fools, | 
But when it jcrves ani Glor 7 onl, rules, \-, 
It gives the Hero's Character a Grace, aT 


Which Foriune caino! Wrong, nor Tame deface. 0 


The Love of Beauty and the Love of Fame 


United, kindle an Immortal Flame, 
= TT = Fierce 


Ĩ be Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


; Fierce as the Fires that light the Starry Skies, 
BY 


Fierce as the Fires that ſparkle in your Eyes, 
let pure as thoſe which in the Veſtal Urns 


Were kept, or in your purer Boſom burns. 


Fam Conqueſt aud the various pomp of War 
N Are Trophies for ite Triumphs of the Far. 

* Forth when the Hero to the Battle Loes, 

Io Love, the Fortune of the Field be vows: 
x * The ſmiling Image of ſome Charming Dame 


| Live in his Breaſt, and lights bis Martial 
| | ( F. lame, 
Aud all the Glory to his Valour due 


Reſleis on ber, as Mordaunt's does on Ton. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Valour the Nobleſt Virtuc of the Mind | 


Is Brutal, when with Mit it is nat jon d, 


Wit 1ames the fierceneſs of the Marriours Fire 4 


Correci e his Fury aud creates Deſire. 


0 
Ob maichleſs Pair! above all Mortals bleſt, 
Of ev'ry Grace, and ed yy Good poſſeſt, [ 
Long may your S ars with frien-'ly Aſpe& ſbine, $ 
Aud ſhed their happy I: fluence on your Line, 


My Mordaunt, your Illuſtrious Image, ſbare | 


His Sire's Renown, and be his Son in War. | 
* Erl 


3 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
| Early be Fought for Liberty and Ann, 

And grew 4 Hero ſooner than a Man; 
If in bis Dawn his Glory ſhines ſo bright, 
, What Eyes will bear bis full Meridian Light, 
| When bis great Father's mighty 400. enflame 
His Spirit in the burning Chace of Fame. 


* . 


1 
e, 


Madam, 


Ihe forward Muſe preſumes too far, 


But cannot more offend than you forgive, 


| She knows ber Crime and yet ſhe can't forbear : 
„ | With Pride „from you ſbe will ber Doom receive, 


As 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
As plain ber Words, ber meaning is finrern, | 
Warm is her Wiſb and Hearty is her Pray 
My Mordaunt ever Conquer, and bis Sn 
The ſame Career with equal Glory run, 


= 2 


May ev'ry Tear your mutual Foys renew. 
And yak be bleft in them and they in you. *| . 


Madam, 


Your Ladyſhips moſt 


| * 
' : * * j 


Humble and moſt 


Obedient Servant, 


. 


New Realms the Bie 


Gain, my Muſe ! for Lofty flights prepares 


To Sing the 2 of tlIberits War, 


Far to the South the Nyins Ca purive, 


And a New Scene of Anus 5 view; 
Far as tlie P ads of Altec, %s burning Shoar, 


1 uns c Toi 13 explore, 


New Labours for che willing Pa rd they bring, 


But Conquer faſter than the 47 / can Sing, 


Let their Great Acts thy weaker Soul inſpire 


10 With Fancy Bright as tir Fibterial Fire, 


B Let 


20 


Or Britains ere their Hoſtile Enſigns bore. 


Iberia Liberata. 
Let Mordaunt 5 Mighty Deeds and Matchles Flame 
Raiſe the Low Voice and givethy Songs a Name, 
Begin and with extended Pinions ſoar 


Beyond where Scylla and Charybais roar, 


The Pious Queens Imperial Fleet conveys 
Her Conquering Legions to the Mid- Land Seas, 
With wonder Neptuae from his Liquid Throne, 


Beholds a Power ſuperiour to his Own. 


Scarce can the Waves the pondrous Legg | ſu- 
(ſtain 
And the Winds beat their Canvas Wings in v ain, 


Huge Caſtles on the Deep a Moving W ood 
He Spies, and Trembles for his Native Flood, 


Nereias and Tritons in their Oazy Cells, 

Hang up their Coral Lyres and Vocal Shells, 

The Nymphs to Sing, the Dolphins ceaſe to Play 

While Neptune to Britannia yields the Sway; 

Shovel aſſerts her Empire on the Main, 

And Anne O' re all the Watry World ſhall reign. 
30 Auma, 
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Iberia Liberata. 3 
Auna, the firſt of Monarchs and the beſt, 
Who Wars for Peace, who bleſſes and is bleſt, 
VVho rules Her Kingdoms with ſuch cqual care, 


That Jarring Sects are reconciPd in Her, 


Ev'n Diſcord; Sons their Lewd Diviſions ceaſe, 


Curſe their rude Clamours and ſubmit to Peace; 


And thoſe whom Duty could not tame nor Fear 


Obey the Royal Virtues they revere. 


Revenge, their Fury, flags her Balefull Wings, 

And the whole Hydra hides her hundred Stings. 

No Hearts to Pray, nor Hundt refuſe to Fight 

For Her, but all in Auna's Praiſe Unite, 

Virtue to ter will never Kncel in vary, 

Nor Want nor Worth wich truitleis Tears com- 
. | (plain: 

Kings wrong'd by Tyranny and States oppreſt 


For Succour fly to Her and are redreſt; 


Thus Her whole Life, Her Pow'r ſhe thus em- 


OY 3 | | (Ploys, 
And ſcatters the vat Bleſſings She enjoys: 


8 2 | Viffuſivs 


Iberia Liberata. 
Diffuſive of Her Glories, like the Day, 
She breaks through Night and drives the Clouds 


(away. 
50 Fain wou'd ſhe give the Warring Wor 1 re- "A 7⁰ 


| That Vice and Virtue might be only Foes, 


For this her Fleets, her Armies ſhe employs, 
Not like the Gaz! who what he Wins deſtroys, 
Not to extend Her Empire, or maintain, 

Like Him, an Arbitrary Impious Reign ; | 
She Wars the Freedom of the World to ſave 


And humble Him who would the whole enllave. 


= Heav'n ſmiles upon Her G. reat, Her Glorious Aim, 
Approves her Cauſc, and Crowns her Arms with 

ER (Fame. 8 
60 But, as with bloody Purpoſe he prepares * 


His Hoſt, and meditates Unrighteous W ars, 


S0 Hfead' a defeats his Inſolent Deſi igns, 
And indicates his oft affronted Shrines ; 
When with falſe Fires he makes his Temples blaze, 


And Lewdly turns Devotion to Grimace, 


! When Hymns of Mimick Joy he Sings to hide 
| His balkt Ambition and his baffled Pride. 


But 


70 
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Iberia Liberata. 5 
But Anna no diſſembled Incenſe burns, 
For real Conqueſts, real Praiſe returns, ! 


And for the [ViQors Joys and for the =) 
(quiſh'd mourns. j 
Anne, the True Guardian Angel of ourIfle, 


From Blood defends us and ſecures from Spoyl. 


Were She what other Conqu? ring Pow'rs have 


(been, 
We ſoon might ſee Her Univerſal Quees : 


Above ſuch vain Dominion ſhe rejefts 


The Sway, and leaves it to the Tyrant Sex, 


To Man a Savage with a thoughtſul Soul, 


Greedy of Rule, and raging to Controul, 

Who boundleſs Pow'r with Brutal Hunger craves, 
And Luſts to fee the Subject World his Slaves; 
Worſe than the Fell deſtroyers oi the Wood 


Whoſe rav'nous Maws are often gorg'd with 


(Blood. 


But Man, A in his thirſt of Sway, 
” Treats all like Slaves that won't his Will Obey, 
His Will, tho” Wild and Changing as the Wind, 


For Juſtice he impoſes on Mankind; 
The 


100By Reaſon to be ruPd, by Law confin'd, 


Beria Liberata. 

The Meaſure of his Actions is his Might, 
And what he pleaſes to Uſurp is Right: 
Thus, when by ſudden Force or ſecret Fraud 
go His Pride triumphs, he ſtiles Himſelf a God, | 


Swells with a ſcries of ſucceſsful Wars, ar 
And Mounts and Seats himſelf among the Stars, | 
There with malignant Aſpect v es the Wors 
Till down like Lewis to the Deep he's hurPd: | | 
For FHeav'ns dread Vengeance tho its Pace is fon 
Strikes Home and brings the proud Aſpirer Lou 
Man was by Gods Immutable Decree 
Form'd in his own eternal Likeneſs Free, 


Free in his Perſon like his mighty Mind, 


And Law and Reaſon are in Auna joyn'd. 
Loeſs for Herſelf than for the General Good, 1 
She greatly has Tyrannici Rage withſtood, 
Aſſerting in the Field and on the Main 

The glorious Charter that aſſerts her Reign ; 


120 


For 


Iberia Liberata. 1 

For though to Native Freedom we pretend | 
That Freedom does in due Obedience end: | 
Since Liberty were Licence, were the Crowd 
In all the Madneſs of their Ways allow'd. 

1100ne Sovereign Ruler muſt ore all preſide, 

tat, And one anointed Head the Miny guide; 
ol! And who and what this Mighty One ſbou'd be, 


d. In Anne with Wonder and Delight we ſee. 
ſlos 


LO 


In Au Liberty has loſt her Name, 


| But though the Sound is chang'd, the Senſe is 


| (Kill the ſame. 
( © Who Fought for Freedom will for Aan Fight, 


And with their own defend their Sov'reigns right» 
Whoſe Glory and whoſe Intereſt are theirs, 
Her People's is the Joy, the Trouble Hers ; 
i2oFor them ſhe often breaks her Downy reſt, 

And loads with anxious Cares {ler Sacred Breaſt, 


7 


=— 5 e 


8 


=» Forbear ye Rout, Ungrateful and Obſcene! | 


140And France and Hel ally d are only yours. 


130Nor by your Murmurs like the Damn'd dd 
The fullneſs of the Bliſs You might enjoy; 


VVith Rage Infernal, when they bleſs her Name 


Iberia Liberata: 
Fer them the ſoftneſs of her Sex Foregocs, 
To bid the Battel, and Chaſtiſe their Foes, 
Oh Virtue perfect, and from Error free, 


As Virtue in an Erring VVorld can be: 
Oh Heavenly Excellence ! je Slaves forbear 


To vex with Diſcords vile her Royal Ear; 


* 


To Sin againſt ſo Good ſo Great a Queen; 


(ſtro 1 50 


Around ye hear! the N. ations ſhout her Praiſe, F- 
Hearthe glad Crowds their chearful Voices raiſe . 
To wiſh her Length of Joy and Length of Days i 


VVhile you alone are Silent or Blaſpheme « 


65 


Horrid Impiety! whoſe Front deties 
The Fiery Storms and Thunders of rhe Skies; 


VVith Auna you offend th' Eternal Pow'rs, 


lee . 9 
VVhat wou'd Ye? You who for the Publick Good 
V Vere once ſo clamorous and {poke ſo loud. 
Naſſes, the Briciſb Moſes is no more, 

Let Faction ſtill as rampant as before; 

| Neſs by whom you were from Bondage freed, 


Von Living hated, and you hate him Dead. 


* As Deſcord in the Deſert long prevaird 
Ore Hals Race, ag they at Moſes rail 
i} Soyou your Great Deliverer Blaſphem'd, 
tro 150 80 Sin*d,and may you ne*re be fo condemu'd. 
* . In Annes Happy Reign you fit at caſe 
1 (i Beneath your Vines, and ſee your Stores increaſe; 


Ut "With equal Hand her Favour ſhe beſtows, 
And firſt among your Selves her Rulers choſe ; 
A thouſand Errors ſhe with Patience bore, 
An word have excus d a thouſand more; 
| Had you to Penitence and Peace inclin'd, 
1 And been as Dutiful as ſhe was Kind ; 
1 ; C Had 


* 


me 


10 


Had you the Folly or the Fraud confeſt, 


Heria Liberata. 


100 With Favour you had ſtill, with Pow'r been | 


But giddy with the Pow'r you held, ſhe ſaw 


x70 


Diſturbd the Publick Peace and Publick Weal| 


As if, Stupidity! the Foe was nigh; 
Some, of their Preference Eſtabliſh'd Proud, 


Ev? n Boys and Dotards, what you mean — 


(bleſt 


„— 


Your Leaders were too mad to rule by Law, 
And as the Law's the Meaſure of her Reign, 
She heard your wicked Councils with Diſdain. | 
Some with extravagant affected Zeal, 


Religion was the Cant, the Common Cry, 


Were Angry with the Peace to differing 
(Sets allow 
Abſurd Hypocriſy * the thin Digue, 


Diſcovers the Deceit to Vulgar Eyes; 


ö 


| 


And none but Idiots the pretence believe. | 
'Tis boundleſs Luſt of Arbitrary Pow'r, | 
That thoſe you can't controul you might devour; 


Iberia Liberata. 11 

For this your Doctors inſolently Preach, 
And old exploded Paſſive Tenets teach, 
Falſe Doctrine, to corrupt their Flocks, revive, 
And keep Diviſion by their Heat alive; 
For this your Poets paltry Satzrs Write, 
Your Sophiſts Argue, and your Ballies Fight, 
Por this the flowing Goblet's often Crowd, 

With vigorous Juice, and wicked Healths go round, 
The Rural Manſion ring s with Drunken Zeal, 


And round the ſpacious Hall the Roaring dae 
(ree 
Loud Oaths and Imprecations reach the Sky, 


The Temple is their Care, the Temple is their 


(Cry, 
The Temple — with horrid Yell the Jem 


Of Lery's Lordly Tribe, did God accuſe, 

God, who a form of Human Fleſh aſſum'd, 

To lave 2 World to Death Eternal Doom'd, 
This hated Race with hort Treaſons charg'd. 


And flew the Saviour, and the Thief enlarg d. 
7 us 


Theria Liberata. 
Thus you the Heads of your Religion curſe, 


12 


What can this Buſtle, theſe Reproaches mean? 
Can os i fear to truſt your Queen ? 
Who's moſt concern'd in Love and Duty too, 
200 The Queen, the Fathers of the Church, or You? 
Are Her beſt Sons, Her Pious Sage Divines, 
And thoſe who viſit oft Her Holy Shrines, 
Such as with Charity and Meckneſs pay 
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Afraid of Her approaching Fate and Fall, 
And only would prevent it. Monſtrous All! 
Wou'd L 9, or the Lewdeſt of the Fry 
Allarm us if an Enemy was Nigh ? 

Are only Mad Sacher and his Crew, 


— — 


— 


- 13 


— — . 


will not Pray; 


1 — 1 . „„ 


And Vipers in her Breaſt to wound her Nurſe. 


Their Vows, or Such as rather Rail than Pray, | 


St—bs, T:il--z, and the vile * Apoſtate True; 


inn ————— 


. 


| 


Can thoſe who wou'd their Countries Cauſe betray. 


Piead Hearty tor that Church with whom they BE 


„ 


u? 


220 
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Iberia Liberata. 


13 


Have none rich Livings and warm Seats to looſe, 


But the Prord Prophets on the C und 0 ? © | 


Full of Themſelves, and ſwelling wich conceit, 8 
They talk as if a Coll—dge was a Stave, © | 
And every Principal as fit to Rule 


A Mighty Kingdom as a Country School: 


When Eaſe and Plenty is not gracd with Fow'r, 
Their Souls grow Sullen and iheit Sermons ſour ; 


Il Keepers theſe of Leatnings Sacred Spring, 


From whence the generous Youth ſhou'd virtuous 


(Precepts bring; 
It with the Arts they learnt the Love of Peace, 


 Li{fention ſoon at ad Civil Jars would ceaſe, 


The Church as on a Rock would ſtand ſecure, 


And Liberty as long as Time endure : 


No more let Diſcord ſpread her Magick Charms, 


Nor raiſe among the Britains falſe Allarms, 
Tuc Beſt of Queens; the Belt of Senates ſhew, 


What we, for whom is all their Care, ſhowd do, = 


8 Like 


<p 
14 Iberia Libera. 
Like them let every Loyal Heart Unite, 
| And every Loyal Hand like Aardannt Fight, 
Till u Triumphs 0're the Faithleſs Gaul, } 
An \ Fraxce at Exg/and's Feet for Peace ſhall fall, 
Till by her Arms the Chr ſtian VYorld i is Free, | 
And H. both in Church and State as we. 
Oh chat wy Muſe with ſteady VVings could fly, |. 
Theo yon blew Space and reach the Upper Sky, | 
Amidſt the VVorlds of Light I ſhou'd ſurvey, 
240 Above the lower Orbs and diſtant Nay, 


Some Radiant Luminary might appear, 


1 


W 


Bright without ſpot and never changing clear, 


The Regent of ſome Happy Clime who ſpreads ! 
Her Beams around and kindly Influence ſheds 
VVith Gracious Aſpect on the Subject Sphere, 


And Crowns with everlaſtiug Spring the Year, 


od r gr” OT OP... ——ä——— — r + + 


Like Eden at the Young Creation Pair 
Till ruin'd by the Firſt Otening Pair: 


Beria Liberata. 15 
rd Sing the new diſcover'd Star to ſhew 
250 By that above what we enjoy below, 
For Natures known Effects are all too mean, 
All that our Ears have heard or that our Eyes 
(have era 
To give a Juft Idea of the Queen. 
Nor Homer's Fire, nor VogiPs Artful ſtrein, 


ö 


— 


7 Qa Paint with equal Force the VVonders of her 
| Ke gn, 
| Wo Shades to guide us thro the Starry VVay, 


To give our Eyes repoſe and break the Day, 
| Tis all Meridian Luſtre, all ſo Bright. 
j I: blinds us with a blaze of flowing Light. | 
260 Forbear, my Muſe, and be content to View 
ds The Golden Tra the Laurel d Bards perſue, 
= ; Leave thou the Sacred Subject to the Man, 
| VVho Sung i in Lofty Numbers the Campaign, 
, | VVhoſe Genius to the Theam can tune his Song, 

VVith Harmony as Sweet and yet as koa, 


Beria Libera 
 Othim whoſe Lyre l lke David's Harp was {trung, 

And Bleimbeinds Field with Heeuenly rapterts. ſung, 4 
Thy Ving s too weak to try che dang rous flight, 
Pop _ Lower, tho a a dating, Height, | 
mics and their. . 4 
ws abjted to her Righefl K. 
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Help the alu. Eagle 0 


© ih; 


By Pr 
y pic 


Subhmely and his Airy Realms explores 
Tho g t V Cloyds be cuts his ready Way, 
And views with ſteady Eyes the burning Day, 
A olt inſpir' by Mordcumt's Name he tes, 

And reaches in bis Flight his Native Skies, 
Lowly the Rebel Rout before him fall, 


8 


2 Froud 1. and Confederare Gau, 


Iberia Libera. 17 
bo 4s Glory now the Britiſh Arms convey, 
Where the Fierce Alas fix d their barbarous Sway, 
And where in elder Times the Gothick Pow'rs 
Flac d their red Enſigus on the Roman Tow s. 3 
Behold Britannia, Miſtreſs of the Main, | 
Revenge Her Injur'd Friends on France and Spain! | 
Hark, how aloud Her awfull Lyon roars, | 
| While her dread N avy rends th' Iberian — | 
| 


7 


Verſt in the Art of Death Her Sons prepare 
Ihe gapeing Engines of the Brazen War; 
290 And now her Troops deſcending ſcek the Gauls 
+} Behind their Ditehes, and within their Walls. 
For Barcelona, the diſputed Prize, 


They March, and to his Works the frighted Spas 


(viard flies: 
His pride as ancient as his vaunted Race, | 


BY He in his Fear forgets, and ſole mn __ 


1 Neo Majeſty is in his Motion found, 


But nimbly as the Gas! he skims the Ground. 
D 


. 


300 No Difficulties baulk their wall Deſigns, 


Arms, Art, and every Martial Wile they try, 


For Mordaus!”s Fire is of Ftherial Kind, 


310 We often call their want of Cour age, Care, 


Theria Liberata. 


' 


To Morntjuick, which in vain obſtrufts cher 
(Wa 
The Britiſh Hoſt advance in fair Array; N 


They Mounds to Mounds oppoſe, and Mines " 
(Mines: 


But moſt on their reſiſtleſs Force rely: 


Active and Fierce, and not to be confin'd ; 
His Thoughts truck out witli judgment at a hon 
Are in the firſt conception Juſt and Great ; | 


While other Hero' s, who ſuſpect their Power, 


By too much Caution looſe the glorious Hour, 


And for deep Policy miſtake their Fear; 


He ſtrikes, and by {w! prize comp ells her Voice, 


— — 
— — — 
— — D“2'—'—•O 


Iberia Lin 19 


Such Councels are ſor Mor daant's Flame too cold, 


None ſuit his Geuius but the Swift aud Bold, 
For Him when Victory ſuſpendo her Choice, 


The Goddeſs, uke a Yuunyg, a Willing Fair, 
Will aiw=ys for her forward Friend declare, 
Like Her, ſhe to the Baſhtul Lover's coy, 


; 8 . = 0 N | 
But yicids to Hun that darcs to ſeize the Joy: 


320 


Thus Mordaunt like 4 bi. ft ot 2 flew, 


As S ifc as Teriible to Mortal view, 


Ru:h't on the Daine, aud cauglit her to his Arm-, 


: Coaltrain'd her to be kind, and rifled all her 


(Charms, 
Pleas'd with the Rape,the perch” d upon his Piume, 


The Gaul's behe!d lier, and conſeſt their Doom, 
The Haughty Syaniads trembled at the fight, 


Grew Loyal in their Fear, and own'd their Sove- 
(reigns Right, 


But their New Friends torbad * em to ae 
* dreadful was the Cie, to Yell or D 


Iberia Liberata. 
330 Their King, their Laws and Liberty at once, 


20 


Theſe Slaves to Lewis and his Race, renounce. 
Now to the Warriours view the Ramparts riſe, | 
And Stony Towers that mate the Nether-Skies, 
Dykes ſpacious as the Tijo's boaſted Flood, 
Full of foul Streams and ſuffocating Mud; 


And treachrous Ground, whoſe ſulphrous Womb | 
(beneath, | 
Is ſtor'd with latent Fire and hidden Death, 


Defend their deſtin'd Way. But ſee the Gaul 
Fly to their Mountain Works and double Walls, 


1 340 Before the dauntleſs Britains they retire, 
I: | { 
1 | 
1 | And wiſh their Mounds did to the Clouds aſpire, 
' Tho Cicuds for Mardeunt's Rage will be too low, 

| 


When his juſt Vengeance ſeeks the common Foe, 
When Liberty and Anne, and deathleſs F am 
Light and enlarge his auimating Flame. 


le, 


Fair Liberty, the Goddeſs of his Vow, 
He ſuccour'd in Deſpair, and ſerves her now. 
When the vile Partizans of Lawleſs Sway 
In evil Times compelPd her to Obey, 
3 50 To Him the Bright Divinity addreſt 
Her Plaint, and fir d with Active Zeal his Breaſt, 
. Royal Champion to her Aid he brought, 
And Bravely as he own'd her Cauſe he fought, 
His Arms, his Eloquence alike prevail d, 
And all the Wicked Arts of Diſcord faiPd, 
In vain the Fury rav'd and roar'd around, 
She gnaſht her Tecth in vain,and laſht the Ground, 
She ſaw Britanzi« to her Rights reſtor'd, 


Aud gd to ſee the . Iſle embrace her 
| 6 Lord; 5 


On 


360 On Thee with Haggard Eyes aghaſt ſhe lookr, 


dhe ſtruggles, but in hopes to be compel['d ; 


— 


— —ͤ 
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And mutt ring hollow Sounds Infernal Aid invol't. 
Hell heard her call, yet no relief could ſend, 
While Brit ain had Naſſez and Thee to Friend. 


; Thou Mordaunt! doſt thy generous Toils renew, 
In Foceiga held her Impious Race perſue, 
And * hat tor Milliam thou aid then, for Charles | 


—— —— 


4 


(thou now wouldſt do, 


But paix fo long has been a Slave, ſhe's loath 


Io leave her Infamy and wonted Sloth, 


Her drowſy Genius muſt be rousd by War, 


370 To look on Liberty and court the Fair, 


Or rather like a Coy, a Tim'rous Maid, 


Tho feign ſhe wou d de Happy, ſhe's afraid, 


When the brisk Lover ſummons her to yield, } 


Rouſe Mordaunt | Rouſe her Genine by the Noiſe 
of Arms around, and Mary's dreadful Voice, I 


- 


7 
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Her Soul with Terror and Amazement fill, 


And force her to be bleſt againſt her Will. 
N | 
' Hark, how at Land his bellowing Cannon roar, 
4; [ 3³⁰ While Shovel with his Thunders ſhakes the Shoar, 


The Furies ſpread amain their Horrors round, 
The Batter d Fort, and all within Confound: 
0 Here Balls like Meteors hiſſing thro? the Air, 
Deſcend, and bark! an Iron Volley there ; 
By the rude Shock the mouldring Mounds ar E 


| And the fair form of Artful War defac'd, 
At 8 Behind their level d Walls the Britains reach 
ſe Ik) be Foe, and Darmftade leads em to the Breach. 
| A 


J 

[1 

l 
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390 His Country left, and found the Charming Dame, 


\ 


A Porcign Captain, who in ſearch of Fame, 


Brave as the ancient Hero of the Main, 
Whom Caſæ and his Legions fought in vain - :0 


| The generous Nation by their Arms were free, ö 
: Whea half the World had loſt their Liberty : Þ 
. Darmftade a. Friend profeſt to Charles and Sin, 


Aſſerted and enlarꝑ d her injur d Monarchs Reign, 


Thus firmly for the Second Charles he fought, 


And Wonders in his Wars with:Lewis wrought, 


ben ore the Catalans with eaſy ſway, 
* He rubd, and Him they wou'd again Obey, 


Him, when he Landed on the Friendly Coaſt, 
The joyfull People meet and joyn his Hoſt, 


» 


"Hina — 


The Crowded Shoars with heirry Shoutings ring, 
To welcome their Defender and their King; 


From Hill and Dale the Loyal Cry rebounds, | 


And the whole Province catch the chearfulSouhds# 


4 
. 
. 


still in their Minds his glorious Acts they bears. 1 
© When fingly he ſuſtain d the Galice War. 
i Fearleſs of Fate and hopeleſs of Relief 1 
{3 , o He held the Town againſt a Mighty Chief: 
the Fight continu'd with uncqual Force, 


While eve a Moons perform'd their 
| (Courſe : 
- That Town which, when the Britiſh Youth begin 


"| The Storm, as few withour as they within, 
1 Shall Mercy at the Conqu'rors Feet implore, 
Throw wide the Gates, and give the Combat ore! | 
Nee 6 why ſo prodigal of Life, 
- To Lives lefs worthy leave the bloody Striſe; 

ies to Mordeunt' care and thing 


„ 


| © 


26 
Thy Worth, thy Victories enough declare 
At Barcelona and at Gibraltar, 


Reftrain the tranſports of thy rage in time, 


For Liberty they are not yet prepar'd, |} 


439 


Againſt him as their common Mark they aim, 
And let the Volley fly in Phillip's Name, 


Theria Liberata. 


*Tis Virtue to be bold, but to be raſh a Crime; . 
Ah truſt not to che falſe Iberians Smiles, 
Inſtructed in the Fraud of Gallick Wiles, 

T heir feign od Submiſſionꝰs a deceitful Lure, 
To make thee in the face of Death ſecure: 


Ah! ſtop, and let thy Caution be thy Guard. 
So ſpeaks his Genius, but the Fates have ſpun 
His Life's laſt Thread, and all his Sands are run ; 
Still forward tothe Fort he moves, and now 


Lowly the Traytors to Salute him Bow, 


He grows more credulous the more Careſt, 


And offers to their Fire his open Breaſt, 


Curſes 


| 
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Led Curſes on his King and Him they bie 
449 And in his Bowels lodge the ICaden © 


450 


Ah Prince! whoſe Fate the weeping, \ - 
K lr, 


From Eber's to the RH ns remoter Slioars; 
For Thee, the German and Batavian Mon, 
And Monarchs wet with Royal Dew thy Urn, 


For Thee, tlie Queen amidſt her Triumphs wears 


The Face of W oc, and ſheds Imperial Tears; 
For Thee, the Soldier hangs his drooping Head, 


And every Bra) Hoi with Pity blecds. 


Ah Darrf/adt, as cur Native Heroes Dear, 
If thy great Shad: our loud Laments can hear, 
Twill pleaſe thee in thy Happy State on High, 


To think that thou didſt Live ſo Lov'd, and ſo 
(Lamented Die 
But Weeping wich the Britains will nor do, 


Their Vengeance ſhall to Death the Gaul. verſue |, 
Whole Hecatombs ſhall Bleed, and Seas of Ble 


Orewhelm their Ewpure | |: ke a Winte: Flo 
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To Fury Mordaunt's Manly Sorrow turns, | 


Flames in his Eyes and in his Boſom burns, | 


Come on, my Friends, methinks I hear him cry 


460 Yon Troop of Cowards ſhall for Darmſtadt Die, 


With you the common Danger let me ſhare, 
Your Leader's Murder'd and the Murd'rer there. | 
He faid, and on Revenge ſevercly bent i 
- He climbs before em up the ſharp Aſcent, 
O're Rivers,Rocks and Mounds he makes his Way, 
Thro? Darkneſs that obſcures Meridian Day, 
Thro? Clouds of Smoke and Floods of fulph'rous 


1 3 (Fire, , 
And all the Terrors that can Fear inſpire ; 
Fearleſs he ruſhes on his frighted Foes, | 

470 And ſcatters Death and Ruin as he goes, 4 
Conſcunded and aghaſt the Rebels Cry, 
He comes, and to reſiſt him i; w Die: . - 


| The Fort is His, fo Providenceordains, 
Nor is ſhame to wear a Britaius Chains 


any. 


Iberia Liberata. 29 
Away the Croud their uſeleſs Weapons fling, 
And Charles is by their Chiefs ſaluted King. 


Theſe Laurels, Mordaunt, bur prepare for more, 

For Victory has other Wreaths i in ſtore, 
The City's next the buſineſs of thy Sword, 

430 From Thee impatient ſhe expects her Lord, 
From Thee a hundred Towns demand their King, 
And the vaſt Bleſſings that thy Conqueſts bring, 
But Words are vain, thy forward Soul requires 
No Fuel to maintain her Genial Fi ires, 
Glory's in view, and when thy greedy Eyes 
Can reach, thy Hands will quickly ſeize the Prize, 
Thy Valour to the Race with vigour _ 5 


30 Iberia Liberata. 
The firm Battalions to the Town advance, 

490 Deſended by the Choſen Force of Frazce, | 
And Bands ſelected from th Iherian Hoſt, © | * 
Whoſe Chiefs a long Deſcent of Hero's boaſt, | Ko 
But Names and N umbers mult to Mordaunt yield, 
The Matter of the Fort and of the Field; ; 
And $hor'! threatens from the Shoar to rend 

Her Works and Wall,, to vindicate his Friend, 
The willing People wou'd with Joy comply, 


Weary of Phullip and French Tyranny. 
The Rebel Spaniards and the Gauls aloac 
300 Defend ine Ramparts and detain the 'T own ; 
Tho Fierce and Obſtinate in their Deſpair, 
With impotent Efforts they try the VVar, ge 
To Murdaunt, Fate the Victory decrees, 
And Barcelona ſhall her King cons. 
From yon refulgeat Towers and Golden Spires 
| . The Pride and Safety of her Gothick Sires ; 
| VVhere | 


Iheria Liberata. 3 
VVhere the pale Lilly ſhines with feeble Light, 
The Avi Eagle ſoon ſhall take her Flight 


Oe Fance and Spain, and on her lofty Fanes 


| 


| 
| 


; 


510 The Britiſh Lyons ſhake their dreadrul Manes. 
For Lo! the Battle is begun. The Sky 


Grows Dark, and Clouds of Sulphur upwards fly , 
Huge Globes of Fire deſcend like falling Spheres, | 


And fill the fierceſt Soul with chilling Fears; 
Like VVinds in Subterranean Caverns pent, 
They roll along the Ground and roar for vent, 
Then burſting, in ten thoufand pieces tear 
The Earth below, and rend the Dusky Air: 
The ſcatted Atoms all around are caſt, 
* And lay che City bare with horrid V Vaſt. 
Lo! fromithe Britiſh Camp the Comets riſe, 
And brighten with their blaze the darken'd Skies. 
An Artift from his Mortars Brazen Womb 
Flings out with fatal Aim the deftin'd Bomb, 


It 
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It glides with ghaſtful aſpect to the Town, 
And on the Magazine of Death comes down. | 
Oh Horror ! who the Hurricane can bear ? 

Ir ſhakes the Globe of Earth, and Sea, and Air, 
A gloomy Cloud as thick as Ancient Night 
539 Aſcends, and baleful Lightnings blaſt the Sight, 
The Darkneſs gone, a hidcous Scene's diſcloꝰd, 
And Naked to the Foe the City ſtands expos'd: 
Her Stores of Sulphur are in Ætlier loſt, 

And Mordaunt to the Combat leads his Holt. 


VVhere now Ye Spaniards is your Pride? And | 
where 


Ye French? ? Your Vanity and Gallant Air. 
Meer Vapour all, and like your ruind.Sxorcs, 
They vaniſh when the Britiſh Thunderizoars. 
Pity and Pardon now are all your Cry, 
540 Hard Fate! You dare not fight, and cannot flic. 
Thegenerous King too ready to forgive, 
Looks gracious on his Slaves, and bids *em live. | 
And 5 


Iberia Liberata. 


And Mordaunt „ AS Compaſſionate as Brave; 


73 


Delights not more to Conquer than to Save: 
The Fires that in his Eyes in Battel burn'd, 

To Smiles are on the vanquiftyt Supply*nt turn a, 
To Smiles ſo winning that it charms? em more 


Than his dread Fury frightned em before; 


He gives em Peace, and at their humble Pray'r, 
| 559 Permits 'em to depart, and to their Prince repair. 
| But now the Crowds rumultuous Vengeance falls 
From ev 'ry Quarter on the Cruel Gauls; 


The Loyal Citizens revenge their wrongs, 


* 


And wound them wich their W eapons and their 


(Tongues, 
Till Sis as * Swore, allerts the Peace, 


And at his N od the Rout the Tumult ceaſe: 


Not thus the Fe FAC. "— who C 'n their Friends 


(torſake, 
And Þr.ak as many Trearies as they make, 


We Who as they” re Enemies ro all Mankind, 


nd | W The ſame rude Treatment ore the World wou'd 
find. _— 1 


34 eriu Liberata. 
If CLE i n ſhou'd their Errors er, 
Grow Wiſe aad Bold, and Aigle to be Free: 


For Tyrants, like the Prince of He .*s Divan, 
And rheir whole Miniſtry, are Foes to Aan; 
So Lewis and his hated Race, declare 
Wich Right and Liberty eternal War, 
And long to Puniſh a Corrupted Age, 

'- The Pow'rs permitted his deſtructive Rage; 
Not William, tho? the Darling Son of Fame, 
570 Cou'd Free the World, and his Ambition Tame 

For Aune alone the Glory was decreed, 


And as her Councels, ſo her Arms ſucceed. 


* 


580 
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* . 
Churchill, the firſt that ſtarted to the Race, 


Firſt reach'd the Goal, and claims the foremoſt 
(place; 
Like a new Sun among the Bririſþ Spheres 


He ſhines, and by his Labours marks the Years, 
As Juſt, as Rapid in his Coveſe and P . 
He breaks upon our Orb with chearful | 
me From Clima to Clime he travels and FRE 
do goth Baſe and Reſt to give the World repoſe ; 
His teeming Genius with new Wonders big, 
No Danger ſhuns, and ftarts at no Fatigue, 
FI Oh Bleinheim | ſee, the Muſe is on the Wing, 
She catches at the Sound and ftrives agaia to Sing) 
Bleinheim, will ever be the boaſt of Fame, 
The Heroes Envy, and the Poets Theam, 


F. 3 Bein. 
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36 Iberia Liberata. 
Bleiaheim, ſhall grace the Records of our Iſle, 
Like Agincourt, or Creſſy, or Veraoyle. 

Thou Churchill! wilt the ſhining Page adorn, 

590 Like our Third Edward or his Eldeſt Born, 


Like He, who kept the Conquer d Gaals in aw, | 


Like Harry ſtill Victorious, or Naſſae. 

By Thee, tlie Danube and the Dyle are grown, 

As Famous as the Boyne or Rubicon. 

A Richer Harveſt ſor thy Sword remains, 

Proceed —and reap it in the Gallick Plains, 

' Go on Propitious—to the Seine advance, 

And fix again the Britiſh Pow'r in France. 

Another Churchill, like a Friendly Star, 
6co Attends, and under him directs the War: 
, Thee Galway i bra veſt of thy Native Gaul, 
Heav? n has ordain'd to Gniſh Pull s Fall, 


Thy Wounds prolong' d the growing Tyrants | 


0 ſooner thou hadſt fixt the Fate of Spain; 
The 


(Reign, 


| 


i 


01 
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Tho? Born where Slaves with ſhameful Bonds are 


(pleagd, 
Nor wou'd they of the Load they bear be eas d, 


Where Lewis with an Tron Scepter Rules 


Ten Millions of impov'riſht paſſive Fools ; 
Thou ne're before his Idol Gods wouldſt fall, 


610 Nor ever bow thy Chriſtian Knee to Baal: 


But all that Men of common Make admire, 
That Pow'r cou'd offer or thy Soul deſire, 

Thy Country, dear as ſhe deſerv'd to be, 

Thou left'it to live in Foreign Regions Free, 
Britain her Friend with open Arms embrac'd, 
And high among her Sons the Fav'rite Stranger 


(plac'd, 
Nor ill does he requite her generous Truſt, 


True to her Prince, and to her Intereſts Juſt. 


Foremoſt among her Champions he appears, 


| 620 Nor ſpares his Blood, nor ſaves his elder Years, 


But vigorous as Youth, her Battles Fights, 


Her Wrongs Revenges, and defends her Rights. 


. 
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38 Iberia Liberata 
A Crowd of leſſer Lights their Beams diſplay, 
And ſtand fo thick they make a Milky Way. 


Bur fee two Glories at a diſtance riſe, 
That ſhoot along, and gild the Southern Skies, 
One on the Main his radiant Luſtre ſpreads, 
And t'other on the Land his happy Influence ſheds, 
Thee Mordaunt, Thee, the ſubiect oc mv Song, 
630 The Joy of ew ry Heart and Pride vi c. . Tongue, 
I be Nine ſhall Celebrate with lofty Lays, 
And pay the grateful Tribute of their Praiſe. 


— 


For Thee, the Muſe ſhall tune her Golden Lyre, | 
And ſtrive in vain to paint thy Heavenly Fire; 
She flies like Icarus with Waxen Wings, | 
Yer fearleſs of her Ball, ſhe ſoars and Sings. 

Thee | 


2 


Thee Shovel, ſnall the Sacred Nymph proclaim 


The Son of Neptune, and record thy Fame, 
Behold with ſwelling Sails he ſecks the Geals, 


130 40 And rends their Cities from his Wooden Walls; 


Toulouſe, who bears his Thunders from afar, 
Hides in his Havens, and avoids tix. War, 

He trembles at the roar of ev'ry blaſt, 

Which ſhakes the Solid World, and Liquid Waſt. 
Thy Labours, Mighty Shovel, and thy Cares 
Loofe their full Luſtreby the Cowards Fears; 
Safe in his Harbours hel the Battel ſhun, 
Nor venture where chere s too much risk to run, 
When e're he Sallies out, twill be to meet 

650 A kinder Captain, and 8 lighter Fleet. 
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660 Full fraught with Death, and fweeps the Tubje& 


Thy Force and Faith, the fraudful Gaul has me | 
As firm as Fate and as a Rock unmov'd: | 
O're France and Spain they mortal Terrors prend 


Nor do they fear thy Virtue leſs than they thy va- 


(lour dread} 
Their Arms, their wicked Arts alike are vain, 


When Shovel has the Flag and rules the Man, 


He ſcorns to flatter or to ſpare his Foes, 


I“. 


Aa 


Nor in the Combat deals dl iſembled blows, 


But terribly Serene he plows his way, 


+ 


(Sea. 
Fierce as a Tempeſt when the Surges riſe, 


And the white Billows beat againſt the Skies, b } 


When Boreas in the North lets looſe the Winds; | F 
Exerts his Fury, and the Storm unbinds : | 41 


Yet then, ev'a then, the Tempeſt is within, 
And all without him eaſy and ſerene, 
As gentle as a Calm or Spicy Breeze, EY 


That 2 the Eaſtern Groves and ſoftly ſwell 


. 
"9 He fweetens and affifts the Seamart's Toils : 
Dar io his Hoſt, and high in their Eſteem, 
76 with him they War with Joy,and he with them; 
' Cheatful their various Labours they perform, 
. Or in the Battel or the Winter Storm, | 
Nor go unwilling to the Fight, like thoſe 
Who ae e moch their Leader a5 their Foes. 
So Blake Triumphant ore the Waters rode, 
$0 loy'd his Soldiers, and was fo belov'd : 
_ By him Britannia on the Deep enthron'd, = 
3 of the ſpacious Ocean own'd : 
2 A ſeries of Inglorious Chiets enſu d, 
Vile Iaſtruments of Tyratiny and Blood. 
* en Sragee, yet Envy muſt allow him Brave; 
: TaLawles Fow'r and Faction was a Slave. 
1 e Empire on the Mein was fold 1 
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E The Dread of Nations, nor her Naval Pow'r ; | 
Her Blood, her Wealth were waſted roadvance 4 


700 
Till Torrington and Orford plow*'d the Deep, 
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Ihe fierce Bataviaa with his Flags abroad, 
 ViRtorious o're her Watry Regions rode, 
Her Coaſts inſulted, and, Eternal Shame ! 


Thee Shove, ſliall the grateful Ifland bleſs, 


Theria Liberata: 
Bare wero her Forreſts for his Builders laid, 
Her Stores were empty d, and her Eleets betray'd, 
er Enſigns of Dominion were no more 


The hated Tyranny of Rome and France: 


Set, in her Ports, her Navies in 2 Flame, \ 
Thoſe Navies that had lately giv'n the Law 


To Land and Main, and kept the World in aw, 


Thoſe Navies to the Vanquiſh'd now are Seit | 
And Britain is no more the Queen of Iſles. 


And the rich Harveſt left for thee to reap. |7 


Her Hero, her Defender, thee confeſs; 


= 710 He holds, and all the Realms he has in view, 


* The Mines of Mexico, and Treaſures of Per, 


"Ie 


\ 


2 


720 The People whom young Phillip wou'd enflave : 


: 


Iberia Liberum i 3 
Her Annals with thy glorious Acts ſhall ſhine, 


And Bards Immortalize their Names dy thine. 
To Merdzunt, and to Thee, the Lord of Spain 


Owes the fair proſpect of his future Reign; 


All that of Empire he enjoys, of You 


Two Worlds he claims, and on your help alone 
Depends to Maſter dem, and mount the Throne; ; 
Two Worlds nis Right, the Old one and the N ew) 


— » . S- — = 
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He reas'nably expects from Aunue and Lou. 
Enough her Friendſhip and your Force ſuffice, * 
To raiſe him High as he aſpires to riſe, 
Nor Charles in vain upon your Aid relies: 
Young Charles, whom Providence has ſent to ſave 


Ripe Wiſdom in his every Act appears, | 
. With the fal Beauty of his blooming Tears, 
G 2 Happy, 


| 44 Iberia Liberata. 
1 Happy, if thou thy Happyneſs couldſt ſe, 
In him, Oh Spain! thou might'ſt for ever be: 
The French will to the Britains quit the Feild, 
And Phillip | ſhall like Maximilian yield, 
Too cautious for bis Youth with prudent care, 
Like Lovis he direfts a diſtant War; b- 
By his old Sires conſummate fraud he gain'd, 
730 An Empire gotten ill and ill maintain'd, 
| Withſhame he from his height ball tumble dor 
And quit to Charles ſuperiour Worth the Crown. | 


. 
; 


Far now—the Muſethe noble Clangor hears * + 
Of other Arms and new uiumphant Wan, 
Moraant like Mess the ſwift Tempeſtuous God, 
Commands hs ARtive Miniſters bud, 


Borg 
84 
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Born on the Wings of all the Winds, they fly 
Io bid the Realms, whoattheir Call comply: 
F New Kingdoms to the Conqu'rors Troops ſubmit, 
| 740 New Towns receive them and new Ports his Fleet. 

For ey'ry Nation muſt the French abhor, 

Wha knows their Treaſon or have felt theirPow'r. 
ho Frame and Spain with their united Force, 
| Waov'dflrive in vainto ſtop the Britains Courſe, 
„ Yer Charles and Mordaunt his Defence, wou'd feign 
i | A BloodleG Vic ry Gre the Tyrant gain, 
And feign the Spaniards wou'd with ſweet accord, 
Embrace the Britains, and confeſs their Lord, 

If Fraxce, as God wauld have his Image be, 
Jo Once left em to their V Vill's Election Free. 

' See! Celtiberia to her Arms Invites 
| Her King, and to his Legal Sway ſubmits} 
Valentia, mote than all Ileria, bleſt 
Mare than all other Regions of the VV, 


——_—______———— —— 
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760 And all her Beautic to his Youth reſigns, 


| Theria Liberata. 
Or auꝰd by Mordaunt's Mighty Name, or charm'd 
By Charles's, is no more againſt him Arm'd, | 


For him her Cities all their Pomp prepare, if 
To make his Entrance, as 'tis VVelcome, Fair, | 
For him ſhe Plants, for kim ſhe prunes her Vines, | 


For him the XN winding Current flows, 


Her Citrons bloom, and peaceful Olive grows, | 
For him her VVomb a Silver Product yields, | 


And curious Nature paints her flow*ry Fields, L- 


For him her feather'd Quires inceſſant Sing, 


<» 


Her Groves are ever Green, and all her Year is 


(Spring; 
So on Illuftrious Mordaunt ! force thy VVay 


Thro? Marcia and Granada to the Sea ; | | f 
| At Gibraltar thy brave Companions joyn, 
13 v And Charles ſhall all his Glory owe to thine, 
In Heav'n, in Ann and Britains Name Go on, 


The VVorks near finiſh'd that's ſo well begun. 


| I bee Britain! Faireſt and the Firſt of Iſles, 
oa whom kind Heav'nwithgracious Aſpect ſmiles 
- Envy'd of Nations ! who alone art Free, 
And Happy in a Prince, and ſhe in thee, 
Long may the Pow*rs in Ann's Empire ble, 
And with thy rowling Years thy Joys encreaſe: : 
e Sure to be Great, alike in Peace and VVar, 

By CharchilPs Courage and Gadolphin's Care. 


s VVhile Merlboroagh the Brityh Name maintains, 
Ila far Bavaria or the Belzick Plains, 
117 


ö - Goaoiphiy happily at Home controuls, 
Ihe Rage of Faction, and the Zeal of Fools. 
By ſteady Councels he conducts the State, 
And Step by Step he calmly walks with Fate 


| | The 
i 
=y e 4 


"4 


4s Iberia Liberatdl 
© The troubled VVerld, Himſelf like Jove ſcreing | 


He rules, and in his Country ſerves his Queen, 
As an old Pilot ſteers a dangerous Courſe 


790 VVitheaſe, and tems the raging Tempeſts Force; | 
Te Winds from every Quarter round him roar, 
And the rude Surges laſh the trembling Shoar, *F$ 
All Elements at War, thro? all he guides ! 
_ His Bark, and at the Helm in Peace preſides, 
| Fearless he ſtruggles with the Seas and V Vind, 
Cuts the white V Vaves, and leaves the Storm bes. |, 
| He brings the Veſſel to her deſtin'd Port, Fo | 
| And in the Haven ſees ſecure the diſtant Futies | 
So you, Godolphin, as in Peace profound, Wome 


\} 

800 VVhile Mes with hideous uproar —_ all a- 
round, | 

Direct ber Empire by the Queens Command, | 


And guide us with a ftrong a ſteady Hand; 
You fill, like Joſeph with Prophetick Care 
2 rr, 


1 


Iberia Liberata. 
Her wants abroad with Plenty you ſupply, 


49 


And calm Debate when FaQtious Feuds run high. 
Ah Eritais! while the World around thee mourns, 
Rejoyce, to Thee the Golden Age returns; 


Conqueſt and Glory on thy Armies wait, 


And Union pours her Od'rous Balm to heal the 


(wounded State. 
Ah Union! ſweeteſt of the Heav nly Quire, 


Raiſe thy melodious Voice and tune thy Lyre : 
Envy and Pride thy num'rous Song diſarms, 


And Diſcord's Sons confeſs thy potent Charms. 
The Fury grins malicious, and a while 
Suſpends her Spite, and gives an awkard Smile, 


Yer hating to be pleas d, ſhe calls her Train, 


S:nks down, and o'r: the Damn'd renews her Reign. 


Thou Union! from the firſt of Times haſt been 
The Joy of Gods, and the Delight of Men: 
Thee, to Godolphix's Providence we owe, 


nd all che Sweets that from thy Bleſfings flow, _ 


* 


— — 


| 
[ 
. 
1 
} 
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50 Iberia Liberata. 
| Thoſe Sweets that comfort and compoſe our Cares, | 
And huſh the horrid Din of Neighb'ring Wars, 
Far from our Gates the Spoyler Gaul he keeps, 


8. 


Faſt on our Coaſts the Loyal Britain Sleeps, 


And Sows in ſafety, and in ſafety Reaps : 
Thus only we by Conqueſt truly gain, 
Who all the Pleaſure have without the Pain : | 
$ 30 No Scenes of laughter d Hoſts our Sight annoy, | 
| 


Nor Terrors mingle with the general Joy, 
No noiſe of Arms diſturb the Lab'ring Swain, 
Nor Groans of Dying Men in Battle ſlain; 

No Cries of Matrons, nor affrighted Maids, 


Nor Sons complaining to their I Fathers Shades ; 


yu 


Ne C:.iies fack'r, nor Tons by force compel 


Nor glorious Tumult in the Fighting Field: 


BAGS” — 


But all is Calm, and we alone poſſeſs 


The Joys of Triumph with the ſweets of Peace. 


au 


Iberia Liberata. 


1 


$40 Ah! how ſhall we return our grateful Praiſe, 


To him to whom we owe theſe Helcjon Days, 
| Theſe Bleffings from thy Conduct we receive, 
Godolphin! and to thee the Thanks ſnou'd give. 


Like faithful Satellites about the Sun; 


Bright Names that fill, the hundred Mouths of 
Fame, 
And the firſt Pages in her Records claim ; | 


* 


Various their Labours, but they all perſue 


Nor ought we to forget the Stars which run 
| One End, ad have but one Reward in view : 


850 All aim the common Tyrant to repell, 
| And all wou'd have the Praiſe of doing well, 


7 


a, 


Iberia Liberata. 


Thou Cooper : Guardian of the Britith ] aws, 
Didf early own, and warmly plead tlieir Cauſe. 


Much to thy Eloquence and "Truth: is due, 
For thou in Times moſt difficult wes't I rue. 
As Tally in the Roman Senate ſhane, 
Thou like an Oracle was't in our Own : 
So talk't, and ſo the lining Nation heard 
Thy Words with equal Pleaſure and Regard ; 
| 860 Not He with finer Argument than thine 
Could urge the Doom of Guilty Cataline: 
As great the Cauſe, thy Reaſon was as Great, 
Rome's Fortune was not more than William's F ate, 
Nor he whom twice Ten Centuries allow 
The Wonder of the Bar, more Famed than thou. 


No |. 


þ 


, 


f 


| 
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Iberia Liberata. 63 | 

No Mean, no Mercenary Intereſt {ways 
Thy generous Soul, above all Gifts but Praiſe. 
The Goddeſs that to Heav*n had wing'd her Flight 
| Again ſhall viſit Earth, and wrong ſubmit to right, 
$70 Lo, by thy Seat the Proud Impartial Fair 

Attends, and Miniſters when thou art there, 
The Golden Ballance in her Hand depends, 
| Andat thy Nod it riſes or deſcends. 
0 Somers aid her friendly Succour ſind, 


80 Charming was his Tongue, ſo equal was his 


(Mind, 
So fairly he Pronounc'd the firm Decree, 


— ˖7˖r̃— 2 258 e—_ 


| The Looſers prais'd him as they ſpeak of thee. 


ite, | Forbear,my Muſe,thou ber- too near the Day A 
f 
And travelPft in a new Untrodden Way, 

u. 1. The Flight's too bold to be ſupported long, 


TH Be cautious and reſtrain thy daring Song. 


But 


70 
— 
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But as young Sailors who'd the Deep explore, 
In vain look back on the departing Shoar, 

So I too late the lower Regions view, | 
Pm Launch'd roo far, and muſt my Courſe perſue, 
A ſhining Courſe, for forward as ſhe flies, 
New Tracts of Light che Muſe around her ſpics, 


Men Great alike in Council and Fight, 
Ot matchleſs M iſdom all and matchleſs Might, 
True to their Queen, and to their Country dear, 


In Senates warm, and in their varmth ner, | 


"Tor cd by Intereſt nor chill u by Fear. 


4nce, Sezerſer, eternal Truth inſpires 
With Ardor equal to thy Godlike Sires. 
For Liberty, Religion and thy Queen, 
Not Ea. could be more than thou haſt been, 


N _ 


Iberia Liberata. 56 
Not Faction he with firmer Soul withſtood, ' 
And yet he ſeabd his Virtue with his Blood. 


IIluſtrious Candiſh in his greener Age, 
goo Oppos d the Monſters all devouring Rage, 


Tho? then {he rov'd Licentious o're the Pla: "op 


— — 


Loaden with Spoyls, and glutted with cle low, 
The partial Prince her impious Sons Cate, 
And lodg d the griſly Fury in his Breaſt, 

Warn'd with his heat, and wanton with har Pow'r | 
Down all the Fences of the Law ſhe bore, * 


In vain, fair Liberty her Fate bemoans, 


7 · 


And cries for ſuccour to her helpleſs Sous, 
bhe beats her Breaſts, ſhe tears her Golden Hair 


910 In vain, for her Laments are loſt in Air; 
u 5 


Curſes and cruel Threats aſſault her Ears, 
And every Minute horrid Rape ſhe fears; 


86 Iberia Liberaid. 
The Monarch frown'd upon the Sacred Maid, 


Candiſb alone th* Impetuous Torrent ſtem'd, 
The Frowas of Faction and her W contemn d, 
He ſpoke, he fought, and for her Cauſe had D) d, 
Had William ſtaid, or Heav'n his help deny'd. 


ll Thy Virtue; Pembroke! and thy Wiſdom raiſe 
| 920 Thy Worth above the weak efforts of Praiſe, 
N No Words to match thy Merit can we find, 
f | Nor ſpeak the wonders of thy Lab'ring Mind, 
1 For others good thou travelFit like the Sun, 
[ Unwearyd, and thy Task is never done, 
Never the Labours of thy Wiſdom ceaſe, 
For Anna's Glory and her Empires Eaſe; 
The little Quiet that we lately knew, 


Her Friends renounc'd her, and her Chiefs betray d, 


| 
| 


* 
* 


1 
5 
. 
* 


Was thine, was ſweet, and had been laſting too, 
Hadft | 


Iberia Liberata: 67 
Hadſt thou been only heard; but Fate decreed 
> 330 The World again for other Crimes ſhoud Bleed. i 
| Diſcord has gorg d her filthy Maw with Blood, 


; | And Europe s delug'd with a Cr imſon Flood. 
„ Ah! When will the Deſtroying Angel ſheath 
| His brandiſtd Sword, and hold the Arm of Death? 


| When Herbert, like the Dove of Old, is ſent 


Toview the ruin d World, as once he went, 


| 
ſe | The Welcome Olive he again ſhall bring, C 
And Songs of Peace the Joyful Muſes Sing, 


| As with their Songs of Triumph now they mak 
(che Welkin ring.) 


5 Thee Spence, Mo ant ag ue and Wharton Thee! 
Devored all to Godlike Liberty: 
And you ye Loyal and Illuſtrious Peers! [ 

00, Who load your youthful Breaſts with Publick 


— 


Theria Liberata. | 
Who Fight with Faction, and with warm Debate | 
Keſiſt the Lewd Diſturbers of the State. 


58 


| 


Lou Britains Hopes! the willing Muſe aſpires 
To Sing, but wants your own Immortal Fires, 
To pay the Homage to your Merit due, 
In Numbers worthy of your Cauſe and You. 
3 
Remarks 
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RE MARK S on the 
: Preceding Poem. 


C 
"FP Ut preceding Poem being at firſt deſign'd to be 
written in the Epiſtolary Mind, in which the 
Fable is not ſo neceſſary as in the Epick, was the rea- 
ſon that the Author omitted to form one for it; 
and running it out into a greater length afterwards 
than conſiſted with the juſt brevity of an Epiſtle, he 
» fell into a Manner between that way of Writing and 
the Heroick. There is in ſome parts of it the Paint- 
ing, Force and Dignity of Epick Poetry, as far as 
he can pretend to it, and in others the Freedom and 
rks Flainneſs of he Epiſtle or Satyr. Wherefore ſince 
it could not properly come under either of thoſe Deno- 
minations, he has avoided diſtinguiſhing it by any 0- 
ther than the general Name of a Poem. He hopes 
not with the ho reaſon as (ome of our Taking Play- 
wrights, who when they have producd 4 Monſter 
that is neither Tragedy, Comedy vr P-ſtngat - 
the only three kinds of Dramatick Poet 
the Ancients or Nature, give it th- Mid» 
| FDF ba 
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Zille of a Play, « Word they ronln ford ue 
to i ranflate inio another Lavigne, The ect af 
Miiting this Pocni was m ge lac ig, the 
greate;. Genivs's g ,ỹi n te Habt, the re- 
auctios of Cataloria, | confiact's, either as to the 
Bravery of the Gonera,, - rapiaity of gi, GOAqui{ts, 
or be importance & the A Tion, i! [ reſpect 19 the 
effect it may lid cn the ect and fat, of our 
Commerce is the Mediterascan, of l0mards 12 ge- 
cove: of the Spanilh Nie, from the Trench, 
the expelling ive Turo Phillip, 2 [ratinp 
Charles the Riphtfui Rue ene e I Hau, an th? 
conſequence of ihe ne i the Glory of England 
and the 200d of Europe, ;5 an dens i Hat Coil the 
| Immortal Victery at Bleinheim c cal, IH ho 
Expedition to Barcelona bas dijircft te French an 


Spaniards more than any other ih Confederates have 


undertaten, his Grace the Dake of Martbo: ough's 
amazing March ic Bavaria on excepted, is tc viſt 

ble to be doubted, and it being the Duty of eviry Legal 
Subject and true Engliſnman - acknowledge in the 
beſt manner he can, the Services the State receicos 
from the Valour and Wiſdom of her Miniſters ac 
Generals; and of the Maſe eſpecially to Celebrate eve- 
#7 Illuſtrious Action, and pay her Irikute to the Con- 


ques 7, the Author of this Poem thought himſelf 


oblig*d to do in this Caſe what he had doe in others, 
and what he ſhall continue to do while the Britiſh 


ſaſe & home. 


He 


Arms are ſo ſucceſsful abroad, and the Britiſh 


—_— , — 


1 2— 


— — 


ST 


one Man's Gout ; and the gezerality oj our Judges 
Rules of Art. Hie is not afraid of 4 u rue aud 4 fair 


nẽſe to him; bat . for the common Judges, he caumt 
bud declare, that Mercy, 73 his Opiazia, would be- 


| Explanation to the major part of the Readers, tho? 


14 


G1 
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He may therefore reaſonably ext" that his Zeal 
will make amends for many defects, and his good nit an- 
ing be accepted where his performance i not jo perfect 
as the Criticks woald have it, whozn he woald d eſire 
to conſider, that Perfettion is wot conſis to any 


govern themſelves more by their private Taſt than the 


Critick, ſach 4 one will be Candid and Juſt, and 
what he remarks, it fer or againſt him, will be of | 


come 'em 4uch better than Cruelty, vecauſe "tis ten 
40 que that if they condemn « Man, "tis iu his wrong, 
and conſequently in their 07. 


There are ſeveral ihings in this Poem that will want 


they will be very 0oU%045 to ſuch as are acquainted 
1th the Muſes. The foilow:vg reflections are giv'n 
to the former, the Author not being fo vain as to think 
be can ſay any thing New to the latter. 

Beyond where Scylla and Charybais roar. The 
Poets feigwad the former to be turm d into a Rock, 
lying near the Town and Promontory of Sciglio in the 
Kingdom of Naples, and the latter to be Met amor- 
phos'd into 4 Gulph over againſt it, in the Capo- di- 
Faro of Meſſina in Sicily. 


_ 


62 


Remarks. 


17 Mid Land Seas, or Mediterranean. 


24 Native Flood. So call becauſe Saturn the Fe. 


12 


ther, and Jupiter the Brother of Neptune are ſid | 
to have Reigu d in Crete, an Iſland in the Mediter. 
ranean Sea, known in Modern Story by the Name of | 


es 


Ve Slaves ſorbear. / here are ſome Perſons of 4 
certain Patty ſo wry Civil, that they thint it ul | 


manners 19 call a Common Chet 1 Raſcal, or 4 H'gh- 
wan manu a Rogue; theſe nice Gentlemen will not ex- 


cuſe the Author, for that Juvenal and our oma Old- 
ham have been more free in thiir Expreſſions. In- 
ate he agrees with them jo far as to confeſs, that in 
Private Sac ſiae Raillery is more decent and eſfectu-. 
al than courjer Language, but in Publick, where the 
Poet has to aea! with the diſturbers of the Peace aud 
wellfare of che Kingdom, Tenderneſs and Complai- | 
fance mould be as much out of ſeaſon, as if one Man 
ſhould hold bis Hat under his Arm white another was 
about to cur his Throat. Villany can come from no 
Bod) bu Villains, or Slavery from any but Slaves, 


and tho tis « little tos ſevere to give ſo hard Words 


to private Perſons for private Offences, yet none can 


be bad enough, nor publick enough, to mark ſuch who 
make it their buſineſs to diſtract their Country with 


grounaleſs Jealouſies, and ſhew a teadency to betray her 


Liberty to a foreign Tyrant. 


The 


18 


188 
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4 "OM 

The Temple, c. This part of the Poem 4 
Y 


written before our moſt Gracious Sovereign, aud Truly 
Noble | 


iſh Senate, now Sitting, had declar'd ſs ſo- 


lemnly, hat thoſe Malecontents who pretend the 


Charch is in Dang 


er. are Enemies to the Government. 


2 | 
and the Eft abliſÞ'd Religion. This being the Senſe 
| of the Queen, the Parliament, all good Subjects and 


good Engliſhmen, and 


' 214 


Carry don by ſ 


put forth when 


the real truth of the Matter there 
for the Authors plainneſs here. Flow- 


needs no Apology 


ever the Publick Authority having taken ſuch notice 


of their evil Practices, he ſhould bave left em to the 


 Pablick Reſentment, as Perſons that deſerve a ſeverer 


Lab than that 1 had the late Declarations been 
» wrote theſe Verſes. 


But the Proud Prophets, c. The Sophiſts of 
the Faction exclaim d againſt Inſinuate, that the 
Cry againſt the Corruption of the Univ — ties is 
uch as are Enemies to Virtue and Learx- 


155 this is as falſe as the pretence of an Infamous 
riter of Diſ-affefted Principles, that the deſigs 


| of thoſe who ſpeak againſt the Sedition and Lewaneſs 


of too many of the Inferiour Clergy, is to expoſe the 


| Charch. His own bad Qualities are a ſufficient proof 


nion ſo often recommended from the Throne; if _ 


that Learning may be abus d, and that every Prieſt is 


at a Divine. If the Univ——ties encourage the 


Animeſities in the Kingdom; if they oppoſe the U- 


all occaſions they (hew 4 bitterneſs of Spirit, which 
very ill agrees with the Character of Chriſtian Teach- 


ers; 


264 


268 


rot own, by — — Eſtabliſb 


endeavour d ta reſtore Poetry to its Primitive Uſa 


Arion. 
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-, * if they breed ap their Pupils in Netinns | 
2 true to he Pablick Peace aud Safety; if 

a in their Diſciplince to gain upon LY Fu | 
„ and tollerate any I avorality ; in ſburt, 
hy are che Head of — ch the G 


ment declares .o be Carry Se neg are 
4 Religion ich 
in Danger, whe ; they kaow *twas never ſcfer th 5 
wow, were better we ſhould have no wins af * 
all, thaa haue it from ſuch Hands, But Learning | 
is x0 mor: in Danger than the Church; and for the 7. 
Piety of the Reverend Clergy of this Ci 17, and th © 
Saber Part | the Mini ſtry through the whole Rig: 
dom, is es igh to ſupport the Church of England a- 
gainſt al ner Enemies; ſo their Learning, and the 
Learning of many worthy Engliſhmen withour O. 
ders, are enough to keep it in 4 ing Conditi. | 


en, were L————y and his whole Party fi od N 
for ever. 1 
The Campaign. Mr. Addiſon's Pom on ihe 1 749 | 


| 
ry at Bleinheim, fo call'd. 


* . 
* 4 


to Sing the Creators P. 1iſe, and Adore his Mercy ij : 
his wonder ſul Providence: for the good of his cn 5 


Af. Dennis in his Poem on th e fame Sabjett i 


N 23:7 The Mars in the fifth Century broke into Spam 
| 22 J. a4 the Goths alſo in% tied f. after. The Alans 
drove out the Romans, and the Goths drove both 
Romans and Alansoa? of Barcelona, where they ſea- 
| ed.themſelues,and Aſtaulfus their Ring was murder d: 
from the Imvaſions of the Goths and Alans, the whole 
Province took the Name of Gothalania by Corrapti= 
- on Catalonia. TER 
Monjuich, or Monjovi. The Fort before which 
the Prince of Heſſe Darmſtadt was killd, 
„33 „ or Tus. The moſt noted River in 
© Spain, fa by the Poets to run on Golden Sands 
he p 


overty of the preſent Inhabitants borderi , 
55 . apon it has fall le that Fiction. * 


-I We reed in Cxſars Commentaries that the Peo- 


ti} ple who dwell in that part of Germany, now the Cir- 
ca cle ef Franconia, which includes the Landgr ave of 
1 Heſſe's Dominion, the County of Naſſau, and other 


'. Provinces on the Mein, were the moſt reſolute Exe 
70-8 mies of the Romans. wy 


3 | | - 
1 $7 Second Charles. The Prince of Heſſe Darmftade 
of MW aro J Vice-Rey of Catalonia for Charles IT. King of * 
a Spain, and defended Barcelona with 4 handful of 
. gut the Dake of Vendoſme with a» Army 
/ zoocc French, 


- = U FT 

* 2 ”s -4 ** . 
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4% The Catalans are ſaid to have correſponied with: | 
the late Expedition, all the open Country decia d for | 
Kjnz Charles, the Cities ſoon following the Example. | 
430 TheFrench and Spaniards to deceive him, cry! 
— King Charles, when the Prince aduanc d towards the | 


'F Fort, and ſceing him approach boldly, thinking they | 
b woualad revolt, they chang d their tone to King Philip, 
N ſbot at him, and filfd bis. 


| 1 
449 Eber, the principal River of the Province of Ca- 
 talonia, and the Rhine runs thro? pert of the Country 


of Heſſe. 


| 524 The deſtin'd Bomb, zt fell on the Magarine inv » 
the place, blew up the Pomder and haſten d the ſurren- 
der of the City. F 4 


551 The Crowds tumultuous Vengeance, G c. The | 
People of Barcelona when the Engliſh were in poſſeſ 1 
ſian of the Town, fell apo: theVice-Roy Don pedro de 
Velaſco and his French Mercenaries, and would haut 
deſtra d theni had not the Earl of Peterborouch in- 
_'-6,32emp0s'a, ana protetied them, muſt of the Garriſon reli 
 ,, ated to Mig Charles. = 


58 © Like Agiacoart, Ge. three famons Batrels vo 
y the Engliſh in France, in the Days of Ed: F; 
III, and Henry V. 8 2 


50 Eldeſt Born, Edward the Black Prince,whoſe F | F 4 


ſtil lives in both Kingdoms to the Terror of Frag 
aud the Glory of England. | = 
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393 Danube and the pyk. 1he Danube will ever 


Rh make 4 F. 4 Figure in our Eng If Hiſtories, fer the Vitto- 
bt” N obtain db by his Grace * Dake of Marlborough 42 


0 2 near that River, ana the Dyle in Brabant 
ya | will be as long remembred for that Princes eagerneſs to 
the | engage the Enemy the lf Campa gu, when he had fœ- 
7 Od their Lines. 


7 601 Thee Galla)! NMſargueſi of Ruvigny, 4 very an- 
- | - cotent Fami an 8 he left the Poſts and Hanau: 
* his Birth and Merit might have expetied, to live Free 
and a Proteftaxt in England, after Lewis XIV. had 
revat d the Edict of Nantz. 


77 80 Blake, & c. Tho his Principles, . 4 Re- 
_ publican, have been a prejudice to his Reputation, be 
was a" the beſt Sea · Officer, a Man of the moſt 
Our age 2 Experience of any that ever com- 


—_— the 2 Fleet before lis time at leaf. 


Sir Edward Sprag ue was a very 


b engag d in an Intereſt, which 


3 Xe a agrees was not the Intereſt of England. 
Set in Her Ports. The Baron Van Ghent bern 


Ships at Chatham is the Dutch | 
Mc a 2 


* 
r 
= ad „ 


pen d after the Reſt auration. 


dak, Dake of Anjou, and Maximilian Eleffor 
„ the latter was dridn oat of 'bis Te. 
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7% , 


Arragon 
-- and all Valentia have „2 to Ring 


For Him the Xacer. The Xucar is t 


4 3 
dal Rover in the Kingdom of Valentia, it 


Her Citrons bloom, &. This deſcription of * 


Du Royaume de Valence, in his 
which in Engliſh is thus, The Air is mild and 
temperate, tis every where ſhaded with Trees, 
and ſeems to enjoy a perpetual Spring, 


2 Year, it abounds in Rice, Vines, Olives, Su- 
, Silk, Linnen, Citrons, romgranates, c. 
ere are alſo Silver Mines. 


2 
to Murcia zearer the Ocean is Granada, which bor- 


dis Weſtward an Andalouſia, in mbich. Kyng dem 
. tit called by Geographers, 
the Sereights Mouth, 4 few _ from * 0- 
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3 " Noe He wickg —— „ Thige © 
Soul oe the Doom of dür Ctr. 


See Celtiberia. The Kjugdoms of Valeatia «nd | 
were the Celtiberi of the Ancients, Part 


— | | 


the Mealterr anean between 1 City aud — 1 


Country is juſtify'd by Manſieur Robbe's Relation, | 
phy, 


: Fruits 
and Flowers arc to be ſeen there at all times of 


Through Murcia and Granada to the Ses. Mu 
cla 154 litile Kingdom border ing on Valentia. Next | 


Hands Gibraltar * 


of the moſh eee C 


io make « Parallel berwees Sit 

4 Cataline's, bet «s that Worthy | 
bars ben ed n 
Juſtice preuaiſ d w_ | 


the Great Man to whew this part of the Foes 
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"we 22 815 3 of ReC- 4 
t Plenipatent ia at . 
which, choagh ſboir, was d. And 
the Nation is as much e wy oble Lords 
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„Aud You ye L L c. *Tis the Heppyneſs o 
85 that” ye Lol, ſo many joung Lords in #1 


4 2 7 Peers, who * in 11 N their Duty in 
the Sega Aﬀenth, 0 are Hearty in the 7 rue 
eft of their Queen and Country, e in thoſe 
Te whex is late Reigns, Per ſons of Ir Fore 


"* Fane would have been tempted to give un their Days | 
. Sloth, ad tler Nights to Pleeſte Bur the War | 
4 the State beve all their Toath and all their Cares, 


And from Ju Zenerons Spirits we may ex pec? every 
* by that is Gre... and Good, without fear * 5 
Wp ted in our 9 | 
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